
The Ascension of Our Lord 

Acts 1:6-8 

Sermon #1104 

May 13, 2021 

Erich Jonathan Hoeft 

  

  



6 So when they were together with him, they asked, “Lord, is this the time when 
you are going to restore the kingdom to Israel?” 

7 He said to them, “It is not for you to know the times or seasons that the Father 
has set by his own authority. 8 But you will receive power when the Holy Spirit 
has come upon you, and you will be my witnesses in Jerusalem, in all Judea and 
Samaria, and to the ends of the earth.” 

Dear Friends and Fellow Redeemed in our Ascended Lord, 

“What makes you feel powerful?” That is an interesting question to ask yourself, 

for me, I think I could write a whole page worth of things. I’m addicted to power. I 

like feeling powerful. I like being in control. When I was reading through the text 

for today I couldn’t help but think of that question. Especially when I read these 

words from Jesus, “You will be my witnesses.” Being a witness for Jesus is a 

powerful thing, isn’t it? Knowing who Jesus is, what he has done, and why it 

matters, is so powerful. That’s something you and I have in common with the 

Apostles. Sure, the way Jesus has commissioned us to share his message may be a 

little different. But like the Apostles, we know the gospel, and we’re called to 

share it. That’s part of being a Christian. We are Jesus’ witnesses.  

As they were gathered on the Mount of Olives the day Jesus was taken from them 

up to heaven, did his first witnesses feel powerful? We have just one recorded 

sentence from the apostles, and it’s a question, “Lord, is this the time when you 

are going to restore the kingdom to Israel?” Man, these apostles had seen and 

heard a lot. Even if we just limit it to the last 43 or 44 days. The Thursday evening 

in the upper room, all the events of good Friday, the whirlwind of Easter Sunday, 

all the post resurrection appearances, the lectures on the kingdom of God, having 

Jesus open their minds so they could understand Scripture. Surely these men 

knew what kind of Messiah and King Jesus was. They now understood he was the 

fulfillment of the Old Testament Messiah who would suffer and die in the place of 

man. He was the Son of God and would soon return to the Heavenly Father 

having accomplished his Father’s will: victory over sin, death, and the devil. Yet 

influenced by their time and culture, the apostles were still holding onto a notion 

that there was a political side to Jesus’ reign and messiahship.  



If the apostles felt powerful as they were gathered on the Mount of Olives, was 

their sense of power misplaced? Was it tied to an earthly reign and kingdom of 

their risen Lord? Might there had been a thought that there is something for me? 

A place or position of power and authority with my name on it when Jesus 

restores the kingdom to Israel. “So Jesus, when is this kingdom restoration going 

to happen?”  

It may be a little speculative to try to say what specifically prompted the apostles’ 

question. Could it have been a craving for earthly power and authority? Maybe or 

maybe not. But what’s not speculation is where my confidence, where my own 

sense of power, often comes from as a witness for Jesus. I, too, am influenced by 

my time and culture. Our culture says if things go well, take the credit. “Pat 

yourself on the back.” And boy does my sinful pride grab on to that. So, when 

things go well as I witness for Jesus, I take credit. I feel powerful. I think, “I really 

let my light shine today. It’s my power that did that.” “It’s me and my power, my 

smooth personality, that the couple living next door is coming to church next 

week.” “It’s my power – my willingness to give up my own time, my extra elbow 

grease that caused the last outreach event to go so well.” “I am the model church 

goer. I am the model witness for Jesus.” “It’s my hard work, my personality, my 

confidence, my faith, my dedication to my church and community, my dedication 

to my God.” See, I’m not just addicted to power, I’m addicted to my power. Are 

you the same? Are you addicted to your own power?  

There’s another side to this personal power addiction. Because I ride high with 

success, I also sink low with perceived failure. I play the scene in my head over 

and over again, when my new neighbor didn’t take me up on the invitation to 

come to church. I hang my head and beat myself up when I couldn’t muster up 

the courage to invite my cousin to church when I had the opportunity, again; or 

was less than a Christian example at the social gathering of my friends last week. 

Because I’m addicted to my power, I start to get intimidated about sharing and 

living my faith. I think, “I don’t have the right personality, the right “stuff”, to 

invite a neighbor to church. My life isn’t good or put together enough to be a light 

for others. I can’t be a witness for Jesus.” I despair. And I don’t think I’m alone.  

Jesus responds to the apostles’ question. , “It is not for you to know the times or 

seasons that the Father has set by his own authority.”  He directs them away 



from themselves and toward the Father. Then he goes on, “But you will receive 

power when the Holy Spirit has come upon you, and you will be my witnesses in 

Jerusalem, in all Judea and Samaria, and to the ends of the earth.”  

Whenever I read or hear these words from Jesus, I tend to cling to the “You will 

be my witnesses.” I get excited and intimidated at the same time. Yes, I want to 

be a witness for Jesus. I know what he has done, and I want to share it. I think of 

the people in my life, in my community, who need to hear of his work and love. 

I’m pumped to be a witness. I think of the people in my life, in my community, 

and I am scared out of my mind. One moment, I tell myself I will be really good at 

this and the next moment how unfit and terrible. But that’s the addiction to my 

power. I either puff up with pride or cower in despair. It’s what happens when I 

skip over what Jesus says immediately before “You will be my witnesses.”  

But you will receive power when the Holy Spirit has come upon you.” “Yeah, 

there’s power in being my witnesses,” Jesus says. “If its power you crave, you’ll 

have it. But it’s not your power. It’s not by your will or effort that the message of 

sins forgiven will be shared starting in Jerusalem and then to the ends of the 

earth.” He says to the Apostles. “It’s not your will or effort that gives faith to 

those in Holton, Fremont, Twin Lake, or Muskegon” Jesus says to you and me. 

“People will repent and rejoice, yes, but it will be the power of the Holy Spirit. It’s 

not even up to you to acquire or grab this power. You will receive it. It’s given.” 

Man, is that freeing! The power you and I receive from Jesus through the Holy 

Spirit rescues us from the roller coaster of pride and despair caused by the 

addiction to our own power.  

Jesus promises and gives the Holy Spirit and his power. That’s how we’re his 

witnesses. Isn’t that the very thing we prayed for in the Prayer of the Day? “Grant 

us the Spirit of truth that at your command and by your power we may be your 

witnesses in all the world.” And he answers that prayer. He gives the Spirit of 

truth, he gives his power and command in the Word. Get addicted to that power. 

As a witness for Jesus, cling to the truths and promises in God’s Word. Be 

addicted to the Spirit’s power.  

Because of the Spirit’s power, Jesus is able to say to you and me, “You will be my 

witnesses.” It’s amazing, isn’t it? Though we, like the apostles gathered on the 

Mount of Olives, are often confused, distracted, have our focus in the entirely 



wrong place; though we are completely unfit, in and of ourselves, to live for Jesus 

and share his message, we are his witnesses. Wow!  

But then again, when I take a moment to consider what it means to be a witness, 

perhaps it’s not that crazy. A witness is someone who has seen or experienced 

something. And we have! Sure, we may not have been standing there looking 

intently up into the sky as Jesus ascended, but we know his love. We have 

experienced his forgiveness. Forgiveness for pride. Forgiveness for misplaced 

focus. Forgiveness for thinking being a witness depended all on us. Christian 

friends, the empty tomb proves it. You, me, we are forgiven.  

So who better? Who better to share God’s love than those who have received it 

first hand? Addicted to the Spirit’s power – the power and confidence given to us 

in the Word –proclaim what Jesus has done, in both word and action. And when 

God blesses our work, when a co-worker asks why you live the way you do, when 

a friend takes you up on your invitation to church, when a grandchild starts to 

repeat the Bible stories they learned from you, we’re filled with praise for him, 

not pride. And when things don’t go as expected, we ask for God’s continued 

guidance and blessing, but we don’t despair. Witnessing is the Spirit’s work and 

it’s done by the Spirit’s power.  

“What makes you feel powerful?” Being a witness for Jesus empowered by the 

Spirit and his Word. Amen. 


